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May- all the joys in love and fortune*s power 

Kindly combine to grace your nuptial hour." — Lvtti.bton. 
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PREFACE. 



-M- 



| It occurred to me, some few months ago, that a book 

i on similar lines to a birthday book, but suitable for the 

| commemoration of wedding-days, would be welcomed 

i by many as an agreeable addition to that class of 

■ books denominated drawing-room books, and being 

| encouraged by a friend or two, to whom I chanced to 

| mention it, I have endeavoured to compile one, and 

| trust in presenting it before the public that it may give 

| pleasure to many and pain to none. 

| I am desirous of thanking several kind friends who 

I have assisted my efforts to make this book unique as 

| far as I could in the excellence of its contents, by 

| lending me books from which to cull the many 

| beautiful extracts which adorn its pages, and which I 

| determined should each bear upon the subject of love 

| and marriage, and not be mere quotations from 

! different authors without reference to the special 

a intention of commemorating wedding-days. 

| There will be found passages from the works of no 

| less than sixty-four well-known elegant writers, besides 

3 anonymous extracts. I trust that not only couples now 

a married but intending brides and benedicts may find 

J profit as well as pleasure in its perusal, and as 

a Lyttleton says — 

3 May all the joys of love and fortune's power 

a Kindly combine to grace your nuptial hour. 

3 Isabella Bradshaw. 
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When all aloud the wind doth blow, 
And coughing drowns the parson's saw, 
And birds sit brooding in the snow. 

Shakespeare. 
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January i 



Honour, riches, marriage blessing, 
Long continuance and increasing, 
Hourly joys be still upon you ; 
Juno sings her blessings on you. 

Shakespeare. 
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Oh happy state ! when souls each other draw, 
When love is liberty, and nature law. 

Pope. 
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If woman's gentle heart you gain, 

True to the last she will remain ; 

Nor danger, poverty, nor pride, 

Nought, nought will drive her from thy side. 

Hogg. 
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January 4 



Miranda. My husband, then ? 
Ferdinand. Ay, with a heart as willing 

As bondage e'er of freedom, here's my hand. 

Shakespeare. 
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Beauty and worth in her alike contend, 
To charm the fancy and to fix the mind ; 

In her, my wife, my mistress, and my friend, 
I taste the joys of sense and reason join'd. 

Hammond. 
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Across the threshold led, 
And every tear kiss'd off as soon as shed ; 
His house she enters, there to be a light 
Shining within, when all without is night. 

Rogers. 
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i Prospero. Then, as my gift, and thine own acquisition 

1 Worthily purchased, take my daughter. 

j Shakespeare. 
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January 8 



Of earthly goods the best is a good wife. 

Simonides. 



► January 9 



No jealousy their dawn of love o'ercast, 
Nor blasted were their wedded days with strife ; 

Each season look'd delightful as it past, 
To the fond husband and the faithful wife. 

Beattie. 
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A light wife doth make a heavy husband. 

Shakespeare. 
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Alas ! the love of woman ! it is known 
To be a lovely and a fearful thing. 

Byron. 
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Without our hopes, without our fears. 
Without the home that plighted love endears, 
Without the smile from partial beauty won, 
Oh 1 what were man ? A world without a sun. 

Campbell. 
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\ January 13 



Juno. Go with me 

To bless this twain, that they may prosperous be. 

Shakespeare. 
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January 14 



Yes, a world of comfort 
Lies in that one word — wife. After a bickering day, 
To come, with jaded spirit, home at night 
And find the cheerful fire, the sweet repast, 
At which in dress of happy cheeks and eyes 
Love sits, and smiling, lightens all the board. 

Knowles. 
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A guardian angel o'er his life presiding, 
Doubling his pleasure and his cares dividing ! 

Rogers. 
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Come, temperate nymphs, and help to celebrate 
A contract of true love ; be not too late. 

Shakespeare. 
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How proudly did I wait the hour, i 

When hid no more in lowly bower, ! 

She should shine, loVeliest of all, i 

The lady of my heart and hall. i 

L. £. Landon. 1 
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I Between 

i Man and his helpmate in fast wedlock joined, 

I Through God is raised a spirit and soul of love 

I Without whose blest influence Paradise 

1 Had been no Paradise. 



Wordsworth. 
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But earthlier happy is the rose distill'd 

Than that which, withering on the virgin thorn, 

Grows, lives, and dies, in single blessedness. 

Shakespeare. 



January 20 



Oh ! there's nothing half so sweet in life 
As Love's young dream. 

Moore. 
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January 21 



Oh Love ! what is it in this world of ours 
Which makes it fatal to be loved ? Ah, why 
With cypress branches hast thou wreathed thy bowers, 
And made thy best interpreter a sigh ? 

Byron. 
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January 22 



Ferdinand. Let me live here for ever. 

So rare a wondered father, and a wife, 
Makes this place Paradise. 

Shakespeare. 



January 23 
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We never shall part till onr dying day, g 

But love and love on for ever and aye. 

Hogg. 
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January 24 



The venture's greater, I'll presume to say, 
To give your person than your goods away ; 
And, therefore, sir, as you regard your rest, 
First learn your lady's qualities at least 

Pope. 
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January 25 



Ariel. Merrily, merrily, shall I live now, 

Under the blossom that hangs on the bough. 

Shakespeare. 



January 26 



Whate'er he willed she thought the wisest thing, 
And evermore she loved him tenderly, 
And did him honour as he were a king. 

Chaucer. 



January 27 



I'll give my heart to my lady's keeping, 
And ever her strength on mine shall lean ; 
jj And the stars shall fall and the angels be weeping 

I Ere I cease to love her, my Queen, my Queen. 

a Stella. 
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E January 28 



Gonzalo. Look down, you gods ! 

And on this couple drop a blessed crown. 

Shakespeare. 
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January 29 



So, lovingly embrace thy lot, | 

Though lowly it may be, | 

And beautify the little spot | 

Where God hath planted thee. | 

Edwin Waugh. i 
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Marriage is the mother of the world and preserves | 

kingdoms, and nils cities, and churches, and heaven { 

itself. { 

Dr. Jeremy Taylor. | 
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When land and ocean, day and night, 
When time and nature cease to be, 

Let their inheritance be light, 
Their union an eternity. 

Jas. Montgomery. 
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Why, what's the matter, { 

That you have such a February face, 
So full of frost, of storm, and cloudiness ? 

s 

Shakespeare. J 
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Alonso. Give me your hands ; 

Let grief and sorrow still embrace bis beart 
That doth not wish you joy ! 

Shakespeare. 



► February 2 < 



A wedded man should nurse his home-born flowers, 
Not trespass o'er his neighbour's pales, and rob 
Some unprotected garden of its bloom. 

Charles Swain. 



February 3 



Your kindly smile has been our household sun, 
Your strong right hand has been so true and kind ; 
God bless you still, my best beloved one, 
In life and home and in your chosen bride ! 

Helen Burnside. 
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February 4 



Proteus. | 

O, that our fathers would applaud our loves, | 

To seal our happiness with their consents. | 

Shakespeare. 8 
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On this blest day may no dark cloud or shower ■ 

With envious shade the sun's bright influence hide. { 

Charlotte Smith. 
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E'en in the happiest choice, where favouring heaven { 

Has equal love and easy fortune given, g 

Think not, the husband gained, that all is done — { 

That prize of happiness must still be won ; J 

And oft the careless find it to their cost, ■ 

The lover in the husband may be lost J 

L\TTLETON. S 

28 S 



■ 
a 



B 

■ 

a 
a 

8 
I 

a 

i 



a 

I 



B 

a 



a 
a 



fniMMMniinMMinnimnwniiimniiHiiinmOTmiiMiOT^^ 
1 

— fc February 4 Jf— § 

\ 
1 



s 



February 5 



8 



February 6 



a 
a 

I 

WMMUIMMMIWBMMMHIHIIIIMIIII lHinUIMinm^ 



gUHIIUI 

I 

1 

■ 

1 

a 
a 
a 

B 
I 

a 

i 

8 

9 

■ 
a 

I 

a 

B 

I 

a 

I 

a 
a 



February 7 



Valentine. The match 

Were rich and honourable ; besides the gentleman 
Is full of virtue, bounty, worth, and qualities 
Beseeming such a wife as your fair daughter. 

Shakespeare. 
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i February 8 



Love and obedience to her lord she bore ; 
She much obeyed him, but she lov'd him more ; 
Not aw'd to duty by superior sway, 
But taught by his indulgence to obey. 

Dryden. 
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The marriage vow's 
Recorded by an angel's pen on high, 
And must be questioned in eternity. 

Anon. 
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O blessings on that happy day, 

The happiest of my life, 
When, thanks to God, your low sweet " yes " 

Made you my loving wife. 

W. C. BENNEf T. 



► February 12 



Would men but follow what the sex advise 

All things would prosper, all the world grow wise. 

Pope. 
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Valentine. i 

That man that hath a tongue, I say, is no man, | 

If with his tongue he cannot win a woman. § 

s 

Shakespeare. 
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February 13 



Duke Orsino. Let still the woman take 

An elder than herself ; so wears she to him, 
So sways she level in her husband's heart. 

Shakespeare. 



February 14 ^- . 

1 

I love you for your heart so true and kind, 
Which warms with sunshine many a cheerless way ; 

And for the guileless beauty of your mind 
I choose you for my Valentine to day. 

H. Burnside. 
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i 

i Wedded love may be founded on esteem 

i Which the fair merits of the mind engage, 

S For those are charms that never can decay. 
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] Anon. 
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Duke Orsino. If ever thou shalt love, 

In the sweet pangs of it, remember me. 

Shakespeare. 
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My heart was his — 
His in the strength of all its first affections ; 
In all obedience, in all love, I kept 
Holy my marriage vow. 

Southey. 



February 18 



Grief pales and dies 'neath joy's ascending sun, 
For knight and maid have blent their lives in one. 

Marquis of Lorne. 
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February 19 
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A contract of eternal bond of love, 
Confirmed by mutual joinder of your hands, 
Attested by the holy close of lips, 
Strengthened by interchangement of your rings. 

Shakespeare. 



February 20 



His heart in me keeps him and me in one, 
My heart in him his thoughts and senses guides ; 

He loves my heart, for once it was his own, 
I cherish his because in me it bides ; 

My true love hath my heart and I have his. 

Sir P. Sidney. 
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All other goods by Fortune's hand are given : 
A wife is the peculiar gift of heaven. 

Pope. 
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► February 22 j 



Katharine. 

Thy husband is thy lord, thy life, thy keeper, 
Thy head, thy sovereign ; one that cares for thee 
And for thy maintenance. 

Shakespeare. 
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Through the bride's fair locks so dear 
Twines the virgin chaplet bright, 

When the church bells ringing clear, 
To the joyous feast invite. 

Schiller. 



February 24 



God bless your union ! May your lives 
Run sweetly as a flowery stream, 

Until you reach the waveless sea 
Where ends the glory of life's dream ! 

A. Glass (Ayr). 
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February 25 



I find she loves him much, because she hides it 

Dryden. 
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A something light as air — a look, 
A word unkind or wrongly taken — 

Oh ! Love, that tempests never shook, 
A breath, a touch like this hath shaken. 

Moore. 
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I ha'e sworn by the heavens to my Mary, 
I ha'e sworn by the heavens to be true ; 
And sae may the heavens forget me 
When I forget my vow. 

Burns. 
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Katharine. 

I am ashamed that women are so simple 

To offer war where they should kneel for peace, 

Or seek for rule, supremacy, and sway, _ 

Where they are bound to serve, love, and obey. I 

Shakespeare. 
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Never marry but for love, but see that thou lovest 
what is lovely. 

William Penn. 
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Daffodils that come before the swallow dares, 
I And take the winds of March with beauty. 

I Shakespeare. 
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Lorenzo. g 

Beshrew me, but I love her heartily : J 

For she is wise, if I can judge of her ; g 

I And fair she is, if that mine eyes be true, J 

Shakespeare. I 
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Hear the mellow wedding-bells, | 

Golden bells ! | 

What a world of happiness their harmony foretells, | 

Through the balmy air of night | 

How they ring out their delight ! | 

E. A. Poe. 



March 3 



Look! he joins 
Their hands ; and now he kneels to kiss those hands 
United ; and she blushes, and he smiles. 
Heaven bless them both ! § 

Mary Russell Mitford. 
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Prince of Morocco. 
Who chooseth me shall gain what many men desire. 

Shakespeare. 
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What is there in the vale of life 

Half so delightful as a wife, 

When friendship, love, and peace combine 

To stamp the marriage bond divine ? 

Cowper. 
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The sea hath its pearls, 
The heaven hath its stars ; 
But my heart, my heart 
Hath its love. 



Longfellow. 
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Bass an 10. 

Good sir, this ring was given me by my wife, 
And when she put it on, she made me vow 
That I should neither sell, nor give, nor lose it. 

Shakespeare. 
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The world was sad ! the garden was a wild ! 
And man, the hermit, sighed — till woman smiled. 

Campbell. 
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A fairer pair were never seen 

To meet beneath the hawthorn green. 

Scott. 



52 



m 



E 

■ 
6 
S 
■ 

a 

! 

a 
a 

! 



imnnii 



i March 7 




i March 8 j 



March 9 



s I 

S — -^ Mapptt to V>— 1 



! 

I 
I 



Romeo. 

One fairer than my love ! the all-seeing sun 
Ne'er saw her match, since first the world began. 

Shakespbarb. 
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' See, to the sound of music and of song, 

[ A stately pageant slowly moves along ; 
Before the church's door the crowds divide, 
Hail the sweet pomp, that guards the maiden bride. 

Marquis of Lorne. 
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He comes at length — a happy man — to find 
His only dream of hope fulfill'd at last. 

Southey. 
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March 13 



Lorenzo. 

With sweetest touches pierce your mistress 1 ear, 
And draw her home with music. 

Shakespeare. 



March 14 



Thou, whom I long have sought, 
My other self ! Our blood, our hearts, our souls, 
Shall henceforth mingle in one being, like 
The married colours in the bow of heaven. 

Alexander Smith. 
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Lass, I love you ! Love is strong, and some men's 
hearts are tender. 

Jean Ingelow. 
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► March 16 



Portia. 

I gave my love a ring and made him swear 
Never to part with it. 

Shakespeare. 
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Till Hymen brought his love-delighted hour, 
There dwelt no joy in Eden's rosy bower ! 

Campbell. 
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I saw thee on thy bridal day, ■ 

When a burning blush came o'er thee, S 

Though happiness around thee lay — I 

The world all love before thee. ■ 

E. A. Poe. S 
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March 19 



■ Helena. 

■ Love looks not with the eyes but with the mind, 
And, therefore, is winged Cupid painted blind. 

Shakespeare. 



> March 20 j 



►; March 21 



60 

■■■BWBlWMlllWWMBllllimilllllWIIMniUMMM 



! 



S 
B 



{ What is love, that all the world S 

I Talks so much about it ? £ 
What is love, that neither you I 

s Nor I can do without it ? § 

s * 

a Anon. ! 

! s 



B 



I Take joy home and make thou room in thy great heart £ 

I for her, a 

i Then will she come and oft will sing to thee S 

a When thou art working in the furrows. | 

■ Jean Ingelow. | 
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Theseus. 

Here come the lovers, full of joy and mirth. 
Joy, gentle friends ! joy and fresh days of love 
Accompany your hearts ! 

Shakespeare. 
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March 23 



I pray you, wherefore are the village bells 
Ringing so merrily? 

A wedding, sir. 
Two of the village folk. And they are right 
To make a merry time on't while they may. 

Southey. 



March 24 j 



The world of the affections is thy world ; 
Not that of man's ambition. 

Longfellow. 



62 



I 

3 
■ 

1 

! 

s 



a 

! 
1 

8 

S 
■ 

I 



B 

March 22 ;«— | 



March 23 



i 



1 
! 



1 



March 24 



1 
1 

s 

I 



E 

MminmninMiBUUWMHnmiiiMninii«MiniMi«Hi»Muim^ 



March 25 
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Those married pairs that live as remembering that 
they must part again, and give account how they treat 
themselves and each other, shall that day of their death 
be admitted to glorious espousals. 

Dr. Jeremy Taylor. 
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That thou art happy owe to God ; 

That thou continuest such owe to thyself. 

Milton. 
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March 27 



Before high Heaven your lips have breath'd the vow 
To honour and to cherish — may he prove 
Thy ark of refuge from the world's dark sea, 
A joy, a blessing, gentle friend, to thee. 

Rogerson. 



64 



IIMMMUiaUUIMMUrai 



g«— ■■■■■■■ —■ ■■■■■■■■■ — «—■«——■■—— 

8 I 

i — *i March 25 fr- I 

I s 

! 

! § 

1 1 

a 9 



March 26 



a 
s 

B 



a 

a 
a 
a 

s 

a 
a 
a 



March 27 if- f 

§ 



S i 

I S 

I F S 

8 8 



mmammmmmmmmmm 

£ March 28 



Rosalind. 
But, mistress, know yourself; down on your knees, 
And thank Heaven fasting for a good man's love. 

Shakespeare. 



March 29 



Wherefore should I vainly try 
To teach thee what my love will be 

In after years, when thou and I 
Have both grown old in company ? 

If words are vain to tell thee how, 

Mary, I do love thee now ! 

Anon. 



March 30 



Though the ardent hopes, the thoughts I cherish, 
All in Lethe's silent stream may perish, 
Yet my love shall never die ! 

Schiller. 
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March 31 



They call'd upon the Lord to bless 
Their spousal celebration, 

And sanctify the marriage rite 
To both their soul's salvation. 



Southey. 
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The April's in her eyes ; it is love's spring, | 

And these the showers to bring it on. { 

s 
Shakespeare. 5 
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April i 
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i TROU.US. 

g I take to-day a wife, and my election 

I Is led on in the conduct of my will. 

i Shakespeare. 
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So love, however time may flow, 1 

Fresh hours pursuing those that flee, a 

One constant image still shall show 1 

My tide of life is true to thee. 3 

Hood. | 
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Good heaven, no doubt, the nuptial state approves, ■ 

Since it chastises still what best it loves. 1 

Pope. I 
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April 4 



She that is loved is safe, and he that loves is joyfuL 

Dr. Jeremy Taylor. 
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April 5 



When love and reason thus unite 
An equal pair in sacred ties, 

They gain the human bliss complete, 
And approbation from the skies. 

Allan Ramsey. 
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Since you approve, kind Heaven upon them pour 
The best of blessing to their latest hour. 

Allan Ramsey. 
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Romeo. 

See how she leans her cheek upon her hand. 
O, that I were a glove upon that hand, 
That I might touch that cheek I 

Shakespeare. 
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In Love, if Love be Love, if Love be ours, g 

Faith and unfaith can ne'er be equal powers : > 

Unfaith in aught is want of faith in alL 

Tennyson. 



April 9 



And now, as fitting is and right, 

We in the church our faith will plight, 

A husband and a wife. 

Wordsworth. 
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Juliet. O gentle Romeo, 

If thou dost love, pronounce it faithfully ; 
Or if thou think'st I am too quickly won, 
I'll frown and be perverse, and say thee nay ; 
So thou wilt woo, but else not for the world. 

Shakespeare. 
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How blest has my time been, what joys have I known 
Since wedlock's soft bondage made Jessy my own 1 

Ed. Moore, 1770. 
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What can I wish thee, gentle friend, 

On this eventful day, 
With being's onward course to blend, 

Thy spirit's strength and stay ? 
For on this day there needs must be 
Full many an earnest wish for thee. 

Bernard Barton. 
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April 12 



April 13 



■ 

1 



e 



Hail, wedded Love ! mysterious law ; true source 

Of human offspring ; sole propriety 

In Paradise. Of all things common else. 

Anon. 
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Whereso'er I am, below, or else above you, 
Whereso'er you are, my heart shall truly love you. 

J. Sylvester* 



April 15 



As fair art thou, my bonnie lass, 

So deep in love am I ; 
And I will love thee still, my dear, 

Till a' the seas gang dry. 

Robt. Burns. 
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Juliet. 

O swear not by the moon, the inconstant moon, 
That monthly changes in her circled orb, 
Lest that thy love prove likewise variable. 

Shakespeare. 
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Let endless peace your steadfast hearts accord, 
And blessed plenty wait upon your board. 

E. Spencer. 
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I saw thee, sure the fairest one 
The morning light e'er look'd upon ; 
No wonder that my heart was moved, 
'Twere marvel if I had not loved. 

L. E. Landon. 
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Sweet April ! many a thought ■ 

Is wedded unto thee as hearts are wed ; ■ 

Nor shall they fail, till, to its Autumn brought, g 

Life's golden fruit is shed. | 

Longfellow. 5 
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Heart to heart and hand to hand, 
Vowed 'fore God to love and cherish, 

Each by each in grief to stand, 
Never more apart to flourish. 

Thomas Davies. 
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Love is God's seal upon the universe, 
The hand and sign of His omnipotence ; 

(And hearts enshrining Love the most on earth, 
Find here the most of Heaven. jj 

1 Chas. Swain. I 
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April 22 



Romeo. When, and where, and how 

We met, we woo'd, and made exchange of vow, 
I'll tell thee as we pass: but this I pray, 
That thou consent to marry us this day. 

Shakespeare. 
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They were a gentle pair, whose love began 
They knew not when — they knew not of a time 
When they loved not. 

Hartley Coleridge. 
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April 24 



Her heart was wedded to him with a ring ; 

So eager to be faithful and intent, 

That wheresoe'er he wandered, there it went. 

Chaucer. 
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Friar. Young men's love, then, lies 

Not truly in their hearts, but in their eyes. 

Shakespeare. 
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I Alas ! * my son, you little know 

b The sorrows that from wedlock flow ; 

s Farewell to every day of ease, 

a When ye have gotten a wife to please. 

1 Miss Jenny Graham. 
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Take the daughter of a good mother. 

Fuller. 
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Friar. 

So smile the heavens upon this holy act, 
That after hours, with sorrow, chide us not 

Shakespeare. 
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Though fools spurn Hymen's gentle powers, § 

We who improve his golden hours, S 

By sweet experience know | 

That marriage, rightly understood, § 

Gives to the tender and the good | 

A paradise below. | 

Cotton. 



April 30 



My own, my own — so gently sighs 
The doting lover to his bride, 

Finding his sunshine in her eyes, 
His world of pleasure by her side. 

Eliza Cook. 
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I As it fell upon a day 3 

i In the merry month of May. 9 

S Shakespeare. a 
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2 That I have ta'en away this old man's daughter, 

{ It is most true ; true I have married her. 

S Shakespeare. 
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Othello. 



i May 2 



More sacred ties are twin'd around thee now 
Another claims thy duty and thy love. 

John Bolton Rogrrson. 



May 3 



She was chaste, and pure, and lovely, 
High, immaculate, and honour'd, 
And of sternest justice he. 

Goethe (translation). 
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§ Othello. | 

I She loved me for the dangers I bad passed, | 

I And I loved her that she did pity them. i 

■ X - 
g Shakespeare. f 
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i A gentle wife i 

■ Is still the sterling comfort of man's life ; ! 

| To fools a torment, but a lasting boon | 

I To those who wisely keep their honeymoon. ! 

S Tobin. I 
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In the husband wisdom, in the wife gentleness. m 

Old Proverb. S 
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She seeketh wool and flax and worketh willingly ■ 
with her hands. 5 

Proverbs. S 
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May 7 



A good wife is Heaven's last best gift to man, his 
angel and minister of graces innumerable. 

Dr. Jeremy Taylor. 



i May 8 '4— 



Echo, on the zephyrs gliding, 
Bears a voice that seems to say, 

Ears and hearts, come list my tidings, 
This has been a wedding-day. 

Eliza Cook. 



May 9 



'Tis sweet to know there is an eye will mark 
Our coming, and look brighter when we come. 

Byron. 
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£ May io 



Desdemona. 
I am hitherto your daughter ; but here's my husband ! 
And so much duty has my mother showed 
To you, preferring you before her father, 
So much I challenge that I may profess 
Due to the Moor, my lord. 

Shakespeare. 



May ii 



Oh, wedded Love 1 Thy bliss how rare ! 

Hannah More. 



► May 12 



Ilk anxious wish an' little care, 

I'll in thy breast confide, 
An' a' your joys and sorrows share 

If yell become my bride. 

Hogg. 
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Desdbmona. 
I am hitherto your daughter ; but here's my husband ! 
And so much duty has my mother showed 
To you, preferring you before her father, 
So much I challenge that I may profess 
Due to the Moor, my lord. 

Shakespeare. 



May ii 



Oh, wedded Love ! Thy bliss how rare 1 

Hannah More. 



► May 12 



Ilk anxious wish an' little care, 

I'll in thy breast confide, 
An* a' your joys and sorrows share 

If ye'll become my bride. 

Hogg. 
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May 13 .. 
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Desdbmona. The heavens forbid 

But that our loves and comforts should increase, 
Even as our days do grow 1 

Shakespeare. 



May 14 



Love, like the flower that courts the sun's kind ray, 
Will flourish only in the smiles of day. 

Dr. John Langhorne. 
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I — fc May 15 

1 

a 

I Life will not prove all sunshine— there will come 

I a Dark hours for all. Oh, will ye, when the night 

Of sorrow gathers thickly round your home, 
Love as ye did in times when calm and bright 
1a Seemed the sure path ye trod, untouched by care. 

And deemed the future, like the present, fair ? 

1 Anon. 
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Love is a union of all things excellent, it contains in 
it proportion and satisfaction, and rest and confidence. 

Dr. Jeremy Taylor. 



May 17 



Then come the wild weather, come sleet or come snow, 
We will stand by each other, however it blow. 

Longfellow. 



I May 18 < 



■ 



The blessing which true riches brings 
And addeth none of sorrow's stings ! 
May this, my gentle friend, be thine, 

And his who shares thy lot ; 
Then, whether skies above you shine 

Or lower, 'twill matter not. 

Bernard Barton. 
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May 19 



Iago. O beware, my lord, of jealousy : 

It is the green-eyed monster which doth make 
The meat it feeds on. 

Shakespeare. 



► May 20 



She is like the merchant's ships, she bringeth her 
food from afar. 

Proverbs. 



: May 21 < 



Love is not to be bought — 'tis of the soul 
The noblest element, the spirit bond 
That links the angel with humanity. 

Chas. Swain. 
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► May 22 



Othello. Tis not to make me jealous 

To say my wife is fair, feeds well, loves company, 
Is free of speech, sings, plays, and dances well ; 
Where virtue is, these are more virtuous. 

Shakespeare. 
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May 23 



In that stillness 
Which most becomes a woman, calm and holy, 
Thou sittest by the fireside of the heart 
Feeding its flame. 

Longfellow. 



May 24 



The winter's past, the rains are gone ; 
Blessed is the bride whom the sun shines on. 

Montgomery. 
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May 25 
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Othello. For she had eyes and chose me. 

Shakespeare. 



May 26 

Yet wedlock's a very awful thing ! 

Tis something like that feat in the ring, 

Which requires good nerve to do it, 
When one of a " Grand Equestrian Troupe " 
Makes a jump at a gilded hoop ; 
Not certain at all 
Of what may befall 
After his getting through it ! 

Hood. 



May 27 



'Tis thou art all my care and my delight, 
My daily longing and my dream by night. 

Pope. 
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> May 28 < 



I Brutus. ( 

| You are my true and honourable wife, | 

I As dear to me as are the ruddy drops | 

I That visit my sad heart g 

Shakespeare. 



May 29 



My pretty maiden, if you'll agree 

You shall always amble through life with me. 

Hood. 



May 30 



Man's love is of man's life a thing apart, 
Tis woman's whole existence. 



Byron. 
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To hope in the married state to fetter by mere J 

charms, bodily or intellectual, without the heart and J 

without the reason, which alone knit and bind fast J 

together, is to wish to make a chain of flowers or a J 

.garland out of flowers alone, without their stalks. { 

Jean Paul. | 
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■ Shall I compare thee to a summer's day ? 

a Thou art more lovely and more temperate. 

s Shakespeare. 
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Brutus. O, ye gods ! 

Render me worthy of this noble wife. 

Shakespeare. 
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i Byron. 
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| Sweeter than ought to mortals given 

I The heart and soul to prove, 

I Sweeter than ought beneath the heaven 

! The joys of earthly love ! 

1 Hogg. 
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Think you if Laura had been Petrarch's wife, S 

He would have written sonnets all his life ? 1 



a 
a 
a 

! 



I 
a 



HUIIOIMMI 



i June i 



s 

i 

a 

B 

1 

a 
s 



: June 2 



s 

1 



I 

I 

I 

s 
a 



§ 

a 
a 
a 
a 
a 
a 
a 
a 
a 
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June 4 



A wife ! oh, gentle deities, can he 
That has a wife e'er feel adversity ? 

Pope. 
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June 5 



Here I make my maiden choice, 
So next my Saviour that's above, 
Hence thee I'll honour, bless, and love. 

Hogg. 
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There are tears for the many, 
And pleasures for the few, 

But let the world pass on, dear, 
There's love for me and you. 

Hood. 
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June 7 
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Antony. | 

There's beggary in the love that can be reckoned. { 

Shakespeare. 3 



June 8 



All of a tenor was their after life, 
No day discolour^ with domestic strife, 
No jealousy, but mutual truth believed, 
Secure repose, and kindness undeceived. 

Drydbn. 



i June 9 



Woman's maiden love's the dearest, 
Sweetest bliss that Heaven can give. 

Hogg. 
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5 June io .V- | 



§ 

Cesar. Sister, prove such a wife i 

As my thoughts make thee, and as my farthest band S 
Shall pass on thy approof. jj 

Shakespeare. 5 
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June ii if- i 

a 
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i 

■ 
Hail, bounteous God ! before whose hallow'd shrine, | 
My Delia vowed to be for ever mine. a 

Lyttleton. I 



June 12 



Let man and wife be careful to stifle little things, i 

that as fast as they spring, they be cut down and trod a 

upon, for if they be suffered to grow by numbers, they ! 

make the spirit peevish, and the society troublesome. i 

Dr. Jeremy Taylor. | 
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June 13 



Lepidus. 

Let all the number of the stars give light 
To thy fair way. 

Shakespeare. 



June 14 



Then tak' my hand, ye ha'e my heart, 
There's nane I like sae weel, 

An' Heaven grant I act my part 
To ane sae true and leal. 

Hogg. 



June 15 



Those wedding-bells ! those wedding-bells ! 
How sweetly they sound in pastoral dells 
From a tow'r in an ivy-green jacket. 

Hood. 
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King Henry. Welcome, Queen Margaret; f 

I can express no kinder sign of love | 

Than this kind kiss. \ 

m 

Shakbspearb. I 
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There is nothing that binds heart torheart so 

Quickly and so safely as to trust and be trusted. 

■ 
Anon. J 
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June 18 
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Thou art too gentle, pure, and good 3 

For a lover of earthly flesh and blood ; S 

But I will love thee and cherish thee so, S 

As a maiden was never loved here below. 8 
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June 19 



Man dreams of Fame while woman wakes to Love. 

Tennyson. 



June 20 



Many a fervent wish is breathing, 
Many a prayer for thee and thine ; 
Then, oh, receive this tribute lay, 
Sweet lady, on thy bridal day ! 

D. L. Richardson. 



June 21 



There's a bliss beyond all that the minstrel has told, 
When two, that are link'd in one heavenly tie, 

With heart never changing and brow never cold, 
Love on through all ills, and love on till they die ! 

Moore. 
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King Henry. O Lord, that lends me life, | 

Lend me a heart replete with thankfulness ! | 

For Thou hast given me in this beauteous face ■ 

A world of earthly blessings to my soul, 
If sympathy of love unite our thoughts. 

Shakespeare. 



June 23 



Thy bridal day it came to pass, g 

Wi' mony a blythesome lad and lass ; g 

But sicken a day there never was, ■ 

Sic' mirth was never seen. g 

Old Song (1724). 8 



June 24 



Hark ! the merry chimes are pealing, 
Soft and glad the music swells, 

Gaily on the night wind stealing, 
Sweetly sound the Wedding-Bells. 

Eliza Cook. 
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Gloster. 

God forbid that I should' wish them severed, 
Whom God hath joined together ; ay, and 'twere pity 
To sunder them that yoke so well together. 

Shakespeare. 
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He is blessed in love alone, 

Who loves for years and loves but one. 

Sir A. Hunt. 
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June 27 



The ring is on my hand, 
And the wreath is on my brow, 

Satins and jewels grand 

Are all at my command, 
And I am happy now. 

Edgar Allan Poe. 
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All thy vexations 
Were but my trials of thy love, and thou 
Hast strangely stood the test. 

Shakespeare. 



June 29 



One bosom to recline upon, 
One heart to be his only one, 
Are quite enough for love ! 

Moore. 



June 30 



The landsmen tell you that those who roam 

O'er ocean's boundless tide, 
On ev'ry shore can find a home, 

In ev'ry port a bride. 
Heed not, sweet maid, their idle prate, 

They ne'er such feelings knew 
As warm the heart of thy sailor-mate, 

Which beats alone for you. 

Capt. Willis Johnson, R.N. 
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He makes a July's day short as December. 

Shakespeare. 
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Heaven give you many, many merry days. a 

Shakespeare. I 
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That day when we were mated g 

And took the happy vow, J 

The world was all before us, > 

To make or choose our way, | 

And years have stolen o'er us | 

Since that most blessed day. | 

Goethe. I 
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—*S July 3 a— | 



She riseth also while it is yet night and giveth meat g 
to her household. g 

Proverbs. a 
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July 4 



She was in her house a comfort to her dearest lord, 
a guide to her children, a rule to her servants, an 
example to all. 

Dr. Jeremy Taylor. 
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Love's ever prodigal of its possessions, 
Gives all away, yet longs for more to give. 

C. Swain. 



July 6 



Mine ! God, I thank Thee Thou hast given 
Something all mine on this side Heaven. 

Miss Muloch. 
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I do love nothing in the world so well as you. 
Is not that strange ? 

Shakespeare. 
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July 8 



Whether his first design be to withdraw 
Our fealty from God, or to disturb 
Conjugal love, than which perhaps no bliss 
Enjoy 'd by us excites his envy more. 

Milton. 
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A wife as tender and as true withal, 
As the first woman was before her fall, 
Made for the man, of whom she was a part. 
Mate to attract his eyes, and keep his heart 

Dryden. 



144 



nmrnmn 



! 




I 



July 7 



July 8 



July 9 



1 



e 

B 

E 

B 



July io 



God, the best maker of all marriages, 
Combine your hearts in one. 

Shakespeare. 



July ii 



My true love hath my heart and I have his, 

By just exchange one to the other given, 
1 hold his dear and mine he cannot miss, 
i There never was a better bargain driven ; 

My true love hath my heart and I have his. 

Sir P. Sidney. 
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July 12 



Hail the young lord who comes this day to claim 
A prize, the guerdon of a glorious name ! 
They kneel before the altar, hand in hand, 
While thronged around, Provence's warriors stand. 

Marquis of Lorne. 
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In loving thou dost well, in passion not, 
Wherein true love consists not 

Milton. 



July 14 



Yet though I've no fortune to offer, 
I've something to put on a par ; 

Come then and accept of my proffer, 
Tis the kind honest heart of a tar. 

Charles Dibdin. 



July 15 



The village church among the trees, 
Where first our marriage vows were given, 

With merry peals shall swell the breeze, 
And point with taper spire to Heaven. 

S. Rogers. 
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s A heaven on earth I have won by wooing thee. 

i Shakespeare. 
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I I never cease to bless that hour S 

I When first I chanced to see S 

■ The graceful and the beauteous one * 

Who dearly loveth me. | 

Roger son. 
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| Should fortune frown on your defenceless head, 

| Should storms o'ertake your bark on life's dark sea, 

§ Fierce tempests rend the sail so gaily spread, 

| When Hope her syren strains sang joyously : 

a Will ye look up, though clouds your sky o'ercast, 

I And say, " Together we will bide the blast " ? 

| Anon. 
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>• July 19 ? 



Such duty as the subject owes the prince. 
Even such a woman oweth to her husband. 

Shakespeare. 
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July 20 



The husband of thy choice, oh, may he find 
Change visits not the soul where he is shrin'd. 

Rogerson. 
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Some there are 
Who hold that, e'er we enter into life, 
Soul hath with soul been mated, each for each 
Especially ordain'd. 

Southby. 
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When I said I would die a bachelor, I did not think 
I should live till I were married. 

Shakespeare. 



July 23 



Of all the lunar things that change, 
The one that shows most fickle and strange, 
And takes the most eccentric range, 
Is the moon — so called — of honey ! 

Hood. 
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Lyttleton. 
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Venus in vain the wedded pair would crown, | 

If angry fortune on their union frown. - 
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July 25 



So dear I love him, that with him all deaths 
I could endure, without him live no life. 

Milton. 



July 26 



The roads should blossom, the roads should bloom, 
So fair a bride shall leave her home ! 
Should blossom and bloom with garlands gay, 
So fair a bride shall pass to-day ! 

Longfellow. 
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Oh, tender yearning, blissful hope, 
Thou golden time of love's young day ! 

Heav'n seems before the eye to ope, 1 

The heart in rapture melts away. | 

Schiller. f 
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Grace and remembrance be to you both. 

Shakespeare. 



July 29 



Our love it ne'er was reckon'd, 

Yet good it is and true, 
It's half the world to me, dear, 

It's all the world to you. 

Hood. 
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I Then may the union of young hearts, 

I So early and so well begun, 

■ Like sea and shore, in all their parts 

g Appear as twain, but be as one. 

Montgomery. 
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July 31 3— S 



I do much wonder, that one man seeing how much | 

another man is a fool when he dedicates his behaviours | 

to love, will, after he hath laughed at such shallow | 

follies in others, become the argument of his own scorn j 

by falling in love, | 

Shakespeare. | 
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Huguat 



You sunburnt sickle-men, of August weary, 
Come hither from the furrow and be merry. 

Shakespeare. 
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► August i 



I have heard of the lady, and good words went with 
her name. 

Shakespeare. 



August 2 j 



Yes, smile, sweet love ! our life will be 

As radiant as a fairy tale ! 
Glad as the skylark's earliest song — 

Sweet as the sigh of the spring vale t 

L. E. Landon. 



i August 3 < 



Let not the holy promise of to-day 

Fade like the clouds, that with the morn have birth. 

Anon. 
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August 4 
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He is the half part of a blessed man 
Left to be finished by such as she ; 
And she a fair divided excellence 
Whose fulness of perfection lies in him. 

Shakespeare. 






August 5 
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E 

She layeth her hands to the spindle and her husband 
holdeth the distaff. 

Proverbs. 



B 
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August 6 * 



Were I monarch of the sea, 
Gold and priceless gems my own, 

I'd resign them all to be 
Loved but for myself alone ! 

Chas. Swain. 
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August 7 
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God bless thee ; and put meekness in thy mind, 
Love, charity, obedience, and true duty ! 

Shakespeare. 



August 8 

1 

2 

1 

They sat and look'd into each other's eyes, g 

Silent and happy — as if God had given * 

Nought else worth looking at on this side heaven. | 

Moore. I 



s 
s 



August 9 #— | 



I will not dream of her tall and stately, f 

She that I love may be fairy light ; { 

I will not say she should walk sedately, g 
Whatever she does, it will sure be right. 

Stella. 
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i August io j 



The grace of heaven 
Before, behind thee, and on every hand, 
Enwheel thee round ! 

Shakespeare. 



► August ii 



This is no feigned matter that I tell, 
My lady is the very spring and well 
Of beauty, gentleness, and liberty. 

Chaucer. 



t August 12 < 
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Flesh of my flesh, bone of my bone, 
Life of my life, whom Thou dost make 
Two to the world for the world's sake — 

But each unto each, as in Thy sight one. 

Miss Muloch. 
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August 12 



August 13 



Love is an ever-fixed mark, 
That looks on tempests and is never shaken. 

Shakespeare. 
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August 14 



She sang not, knew not music's magic skill, 
But yet her voice had tones that sway'd the will ; 
He sought — he won her — and resolved to make 
His future home in England for her sake. 

Thos. Campbell. 



August 15 
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Wi' love and rowth we through the world will steer, 
And when my Pate in bairns and gear grows rife 
Hell bless the day he gat me for a wife. 

Allan Ramsey. 
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August 16 



Let them who have but one person have also but 
one interest. 

Dr. J. Taylor. 



August 17 



She owns no lands, has no white hands, 
Her lot is poor, her life obscure ; — 
Yet how my heart is beating as her name I keep 
repeating, 

For the girl I love is mine ! 

Miss Muloch. 



t August 18 j 



What need of clamorous bells or ribands gay, 
These humble nuptials to proclaim or grace ? 
Angels of love look down upon the place ; 
Shed on the chosen vale a sun-bright day { 

Wordsworth 1 
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Go thou forth : | 

And fortune play upon thy prosperous helm. J 

Shakespeare. | 
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August 20 



I cannot give you pomp or gold, * 

If you should be my wife, | 

But I can give you love untold, | 

And true in death or life. | 

Thomas Davies. S 



August 21 



Both were young and both were fair ; 
She with her shower of golden hair, 
And he with lip and brow as fine 
As the statues his country had made divine. 

L. £. Landon. 
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Life or death, felicity or a lasting sorrow, are in the 
power of marriage. 

Dr. J. Taylor. 
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Accept this as a pledge sincere 
Of our warm wish to see thee here, 

Your wedding tour once ended, 
Because with thee the happiness 
Of one we love, and ours no less, 

Is intimately blended. 

Bernard Barton. 
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August 24 



I know I am not worthy 
Of one so young and bright, 

And yet I would do for thee 
Far more than others might. 

Thomas Davies. 
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What is't your honour will command 
Wherein your lady and your humble wife 
May shew her duty, and make known her love ? 

Shakespeare. 
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I Her husband is known in the gates when he sitteth a 

1 among the elders in the land. j 

Proverbs. 



August 27 



One in the Lord, as one in heart and choice, 
For ye alike had chosen the better way, 

And therefore will with holy glee rejoice 
When autumn grave brings back the wedding day. 

H. Coleridge. 
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I Amen, if you love her, for the lady is very well { 

§ worthy. « 

1 Shakespeare. a 
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I So love in our hearts shall grow mighty and strong, J 

| Through crosses, through sorrows, through manifold | 

i wrong. § 

a g 

I Longfellow. § 
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August 30 



B 

He, only he can tell, who match'd like me, 1 

(If such another happy man there be,) 1 

Has by his own experience tried I 
How much the wife is dearer than the bride. 
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Lyttleton. 
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Women will love her that she is a woman 
More worth than any man ; men, that she is 
The rarest of all women. 

Shakespeare. 
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September 



a 



Not that the summer is less pleasant now 

Than when her mournful hymns did hush the night. 

Shakespeare. 
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September i 
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What made me love thee? let that persuade thee, 

There's something extraordinary in thee. 

I love thee, none but thee ; and thou deservest it 

Shakespeare. 



i September 2 « 
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With thee all toils are sweet, each clime hath charms, 
Earth, sea, alike — our world within our arms. 

Byron. 



September 3 



The treasures of the deep are not so precious 
As are the conceal'd comforts of a man 
Lock'd up in woman's love. 

MlDDLETON. 
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September 4 



Methinks a father 
Is, at the nuptial of his son, a guest 
That best becomes the table. 

Shakespeare. 



September 5 



One soul was ours, one mind, one heart devoted, 
That wisely doating, ask'd not why it doated. 

Hartley Coleridge, 
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Fair bride, attended by our blessing, 
Glad Hymen's flowery path 'gin pressing. 

Schiller. 
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Crabbed age and youth 

Cannot live together ; 
Youth like summer morn, 

Age like winter weather. 

Shakespeare. 



► September 8 



I love thee ! I love thee ! s 

S 'Tis all that I can say— | 

I It is my vision in the night, | 

| My dreaming in the day. § 

i Hood.. I 
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September 9 



Love's a tyrant and a slave, j 

A torment and a treasure, | 

Having it we know no peace, s 

Lacking it no pleasure. ■ 

Anon. S 
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September io 



I now see 
Bone of my bone, flesh of my flesh, myself 
Before me. 



Milton. 



September ii 



Speak it not lightly ! 'tis a holy thing, 

A bond enduring through long-distant years. 

Anon. 



September 12 



The kindest and the happiest pair 
Will find occasion to forbear \ 
And something every day they live 
To pity, and perhaps forgive. 

Cowper. 
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SEPTEMBER II 



September 12 
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September 13 



Earth holds no other like to thee, 
Or if it doth, in vain for me. 

Byron. 



i September 14 < 



Life may flow on, men be faithless — ay, forsooth, and j 

women too ! g 

One is true ; and as He liveth I believe in truth — and * 

you. * 

Miss Muloch. S 



\ September 15 



The stream of pure and genuine love 
Derives its current from above. 



Cowper. 
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September 16 



How in the turmoil of life can love stand g 

Where there is not one heart, and one mouth, and one I 

hand? | 

Longfellow. 
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September 17 3— ! 
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( "I love thee " aye ! and love thee well ; s 

I And fondly hope that many a year £ 

3 Will test the lie cold cynics tell, fi 

I And prove that hearts can be sincere. i 

S Eliza Cook. i 



i September 18 j 
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Love craves a thousand things to yield to love, 
Would give the world, yet counts itself but poor. 

Charles Swain. 
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September 19 



I 

Here is my hand for my true constancy, | 

And when that hour o'erslips me in the day, 8 

Wherein I sigh not, Julia, for thy sake, i 

The next ensuing hour some foul mischance 8 

Torment me for my love's forgetfulness. S 

Shakespeare. 



September 20 



She's rich, she's fair, beyond compare, 
Of noble mind, serene and kind. 

Miss Muloch. | 

1 

B 

a 

► September 21 < 



Go where we will this hand is thine, ■ 

Those eyes before me smiling thus, ■ 

Through good and ill, through storm and shine, I 

The world's a world of love for us ! I 

■ 

Moore. 3 
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September 22 



What wonder is it, then, that I should vow 
Eternal servitude through weal and woe 
To one whose might controls my destiny ? 

Chaucer. 
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May He remain your rich reward, f 

His presence ever near, { 

In prosperous hours your hearts to guard, g 

In adverse ones — to cheer. b 

Bernard Barton. i 
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► September 24 < 



That girl who fain would choose a mate 
Should ne'er in fondness fail her, 

May thank her lucky stars if fate 
Should splice her to a sailor. 

Charles Dibdin. 
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September 25 
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Honest company, I thank you all ■ 

That have beheld me give away myself | 

To this most patient, sweet, and virtuous wife. ■ 

Shakespeare. 5 



► September 26 « 



True to the pole, as I to thee, 

The needle still will prove 
An emblem, dear, of constancy 

And of a sailor's love. 

Capt. Willis Johnson. 



September 27 



I do not think a wish of hers 

To others e'er can stray — 
I know I am her dream by night 

Her thought throughout the day. 

Roger son. 
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I will confess thy father's wealth 
Was the first motive that I wooed thee, Anney 
Yet wooing thee, I found thee of more value 
Than stamps in gold, or sums in sealed bags. 

Shakespeare. 
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29 



My heart too swiftly writes upon my cheek, 
And tells thee, ere my tongue, how dear thou art. 

Charles Swain. 



September 30 



A happy fate now hovers round thee, 
And friendship yields without a smart 

To that sweet god whose might hath bound thee ; 
He needs must have — he hath thy heart. 

Schiller. 
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g When shepherds pipe on oaten straws, 

| And merry larks are ploughmen's clocks. 

! Shakespeare. 
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A woman I foreswore, but I will prove, 
Thou being a goddess, I foreswore not thee. 

Shakespeare. 
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I chose my love from out the crowd 

Of beauty and of youth ; 
I chose her for her loveliness, 

I chose her for her truth. 



Rogerson. 



October 3 



She looketh well to the ways of her household and 
eateth not the bread of idleness. 

Proverbs. 
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S Antonio, I am married to a wife which is as dear to | 

i me as life itself. | 



Shakespeare. 
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! i 

How delicious is the winning | 

Of a kiss at Love's beginning, 
When two mutual hearts are sighing 
For the knot there's no untying ! 

T. Campbell. 



— fc October 6 j 



Our state cannot be sever*d ; we are one, 
One flesh ; to lose thee were to lose myself. 

Milton. 



I 



212 

llfllllUHIHHHHIHIUIHIiHHHBIUUIililMUIlllBMIiMIHIiinUUWHIUailWMaaMI 



■ 
B 
■ 
S 
■ 
■ 
B 



S 
B 



October 4 



1 



1 
I 

■ 
! 
8 



8 

5 
B 

8 

B 
■ 
B 

8 

B 
8 
B 
S 
B 
B 
B 
8 
8 
B 
8 

I 

8 
B 
B 

8 






October 5 



8 



■ 

I 

8 
8 

a 



October 6 



8 

B 
B 

m 

I 

8 



8 

s 



8 
8 



■ 
B 

■ 
■ 
3 



^MMHMWMMMiaiillMIMMIIHMaMlllliailMMMIIIUaUIIIIIIIIIIMUMIIiailllMaMMINMUIMiaiMIMHHMIi^ 



s 
s 



3 

a 

s 

| 

a 
g 

I 

5 

s 



s 



— fc October 7 «*— | 



a 
5 



■ 
I I've heard my honest uncle often say { 

§ That lads should a* for wives that's virtuous pray, { 

I For the maist thrifty man could never get | 

I A weel-stor'd room, unless his wife would let. | 

| Allan Ramsey. S 
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Heaven help the man who for that face must drudge g 

Which only has the wrinkles of a judge. | 

Dryden. 
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I , Regard me well, I am thy love, thy love, 

a Thy blessing, thy delight, thy hope, thy peace. 

| Miss Muloch. 
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Dead shepherd, now I find thy saw of might, § 

Who ever loved that loved not at first sight ? 1 

Shakespeare. S 
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Oh the banks of the Lee, the banks of the Lee, 
And love in a cottage for Mary and me ; 
There's not in the land a lovelier tide ; 
And I'm sure there's no one so fair as my bride. 

Thomas Davies. 
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In your accomplish' d mate, young thane, g 

Without reserve ye may rejoice ; | 

The heavens your happiness sustain, 
3 And all that think admire your choice. 
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| Take all my loves, my love, yea take them all ; | 

I What hadst thou then more than thou hadst before? f 

I No love, my love, that thou mayst true love call, { 

§ All mine was thine before thou hadst this mora g 

Shakespeare. i 



October 14 



If she'd be constant, still his heart 
She's sure will never fail her : 

For though a thousand leagues apart 
Still faithful is her sailor. 
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Charles Dibdin. _ 
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October 15 



My love is like a sweet young flower, 

That shrinketh from the eye ; 
My love is like a beauteous star, 

That trembleth in the sky. 

Rogerson. 
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October 16 



Hush for the sacred rites, the solemn vow, 

That crowns with faith young Love's impetuous brow. 

Marquis of Lorne. 



October 17 



Be all thy wishes centred now in him, 
Thy hopes and fears be ne'er from his apart, 

So if his lot should for a while be dim, 
He then may turn unto thy changeless heart, 

And find in thee, amid his sorrow's night, 

A faithful guide, a lamp of quenchless light. 

Rogerson. 
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Man's but unfinish'd till, by Hymen's ties, 
His sweeter half lock'd in his bosom lies. 

Allan Ramsey. 
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Hush for the sacred rites, the solemn vow, 

That crowns with faith young Love's impetuous brow. 

Marquis of Lorne. 
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Be all thy wishes centred now in him, 
Thy hopes and fears be ne'er from his apart, 

So if his lot should for a while be dim, 
He then may turn unto thy changeless heart, 

And find in thee, amid his sorrow's night, 

A faithful guide, a lamp of quenchless light. 

Rogerson. 
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Man's but unfinish'd till, by Hymen's ties, 
His sweeter half lock'd in his bosom lies. 

Allan Ramsey. 
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October 19 



I 'I 

I .That man i' the world who shall report he has § 

I A better wife, let him in nought be trusted | 

I For speaking false in that. s 

! Shakespeare. | 
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The prayer is said, then, as the anthem swells, f 

A peal rings out of happy marriage bells. j 

Marquis of Lorne. | 
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i 1 

s § 

* I love thee, and my heart will bear | 

e The seal which thou hast set for ever, | 

b Truth weaves the silken chain I wear, f 

I That death, and death alone will sever. | 

1 Eliza Cook. I 
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October 22 



Let grief and sorrow still embrace his heart I 

That doth not wish you joy 1 | 

Shakespeare. 5 
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Whate'er my desire is, in thine may be seen; s 

I am king of the household, and thou art its queen. a 

Longfellow. ■ 
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October 24 



All hath not haply been as young conceit ■ 

Of wedded bliss the story would compose, « 

But have ye found the song of love less sweet ■ 

Because translated into household prose. s 

H. Coleridge. ■ 
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Love rules the court, the camp, the grove, 
And men below and saints above, 
For love is heaven, and heaven is love. 

Scott. 
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By a man's will — see, I hold thee ; 
Mine thou art and mine shalt be. 



Miss Mulocb. 
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October 30 



Believe me or believe me not, 
At other shrine I ne'er could bow, 

The world itself might be forgot — 
But never thou — oh, never thou ! 

Charles Swain. 
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■ For this cause he shall forego | 

■ Father and mother and to his wife adhere. | 

S £ 

B Milton. | 
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November 

That time of year thou mayst in me behold, 
When yellow leaves, or none or few, do hang 

Upon those boughs which shake against the cold, 
Bare ruined choirs, where late the sweet birds sang. 

Shakespeare. 
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► November i 



He is complete in feature and in mind, 
With all good grace to grace a gentleman. 

Shakespeare. 



i November 2 < 



Although thou were complete in every part, 

A stainless paradise of holy blisses: 
I lov'd thee for the lovely soul thou art, 

Thou canst not change so true a love as this is. 

H. Coleridge. 
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So perish all would true love part, 
That love may still be lord of all. 

Scott. 
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November 7 



Divided excellence, that sought and found, 
Its full perfection in the bond of love, 
Decreed the union of the happy pair. 

H. Coleridge. 



► November 8 



What most I prize in woman 
Is her affections, not her intellect ; 
The intellect is finite, but the affections 
Are infinite, and cannot be exhausted. 

Longfellow. 
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By a woman's patience — " Sooner doubt I my own 
soul than thee." 

Miss Muloch. 
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► November io '4— j 
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The first blessing of God to man was society, and | 

that society was a marriage, and that marriage was | 

confederate by God himself and hallowed by a | 

blessing. ■ 

Dr. Jeremy Taylor. 



November ii 



And the pair at the holy altar are kneeling, 
While the priest that bond of love is sealing, 
When pleasures and sorrows are blent in one. 
And heaven blesses what earth has done. 

L. £. Landon. 
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Many may love thee, — I'll love them too, 

But thy heart of hearts, pure, faithful, and true, 

Must be mine, mine wholly, and only mine. 1 

Miss Muloch. ! 
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November 13 <**— | 
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Let the husband and wife infinitely avoid a carious { 
distinction of mine and thine, for this hath caused all ■ 
the suits and all the wars in the world. 5 



Dr. Jeremy Taylor. c 
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November 14 



Yet, remember, 'midst your wooing, 

Love has bliss, but — Love has ruing ; £ 

Other's smiles may make you fickle, | 

Tears for other charms may trickle. | 

T. Campbell. 
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November 15 



I'm sure, I canna change ! — Ye needna fear ; 
Tho' we're but young, I've lo'ed ye mony a year. 

Allan Ramsey. 
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November 16 
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Forth the lovely bride ye bring : 
Gayest flowers before her fling 
From your high-piled baskets spread, 
Maidens of the fairy tread ! 

Mary Russell Mitford. 



November 17 



Duties there needs must be, and toils and cares, 
And there may be some salutary pains 

That unexpected come and unawares 
To all that walk in wedlock's lightest chains. 

Hartley Coleridge. 



November 18 



The heart of her husband doth safely trust her, bo 
that he shall have no need of spoil. 

Proverbs. 
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November 19 



She that is bound to leave father and mother and 
brother for thee, either is miserable like a poor 
fatherless child, or else ought to find all these, and 
more in thee. 

Dr. Jeremy Taylor. 



November 20 



Oh then kneel humbly at His altar now, 

And pray for strength to keep the marriage vow. 

Anon. 



► November 21 < 



By wit, by grief, by anger urged, forbear 

The speech contemptuous, and the scornful air. 

Dr. J. Langhorne. 
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Love he comes, and Love he tarries, 
Just as fate or fancy carries ; 
Longest stays when sorest chidden, 
Laughs and flies when press'd and bidden. 

T. Campbell. 



November 23 



Long may the graces of her mind delight | 

Your soul, and long her beauties bless your sight. | 

Allan Ramsey. s 



November 24 ^- g 

I 

The partner of those blissful hours } 

When the world seemed one bank of flowers, | 

Life but a summer's cloudless morn, | 

And love a rose without a thorn. | 

Mary R. Mitford. a 
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November 25 



I 

I Coras with the choir 

J To swell our nuptial song ; 

£ Come priest to swell our nuptial feast, 

Come all, come all along. 

Scott. 



November 26 



Love must be won by love, and heart to heart 
Link'd in mysterious sympathy, before 
We pledge the marriage vow. 

Sodthby. 



November 27 



The man who tills the blessed Saviour's land, | 

Must sow a seed that oft is long a-growing ; | 

And she that would assist with patient hand 2 

Must water daily while her spouse is sowing. | 

H. Coleridge. § 
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November 28 * — I 



Death does not dissolve the onion of a p et fe et a 

marriage — all that is sacred in due marriage is S 

indissoluble | 

Axon. g 
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■ 
Thy going is not lonely ; with thee goes i 

Thy husband ; him to follow thou art bound, i 

Where he abides, think there thy native soil. I 

Milton. 
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November 30 «f— | 
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I 

I say to thee, though free from care, ■ 

A lonely lot, an aimless life, 1 

The crowning comfort is not there; 1 

Son, take a wife. ■ 

Jean Ingelow. | 
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December 

How like a winter has my absence been 
From thee, the pleasure of the fleeting year ! 

What freezings have I felt, what dark days seen ! 
What old December's bareness everywhere ! 

Shakespeare. 
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December i ? 



My love is strengthened though iqpre weak in seeming ; 
I love not less though less the show appear. 

Shakespeare. 
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Mine to the core of the heart, my beauty, 
Mine, all mine, and for love, not duty. 

Miss Muloch. 
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Many daughters have done virtuously, but thou 
excellest them all. 

Proverbs. 
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g — fc December 4 



So forcible within my heart I feel 

The bond of nature draw me to my own, 

My own in thee, for what thou art is mine. 

Milton. 



December 5 



Love given willingly, full and free, 
Love for love's sake — as mine to thee. 

Miss Muloch. 
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: December 6 < 



As I am true to thee and thine, 
Do thou be true to me and mine ! 
This clasp of love our bond shall be. 

I Scott. 
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December 5 
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December 6 



December 7 



How can I live without thee ! how forego 
Thy sweet converse, and love so dearly join'd, 
To live again in these wild woods forlorn ! 

Milton. 
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g The world besieges sore the wedded pair, 

g And many a charm of youth is early plighted, 

g But Heaven preserve ye both from fruitless care, 

g And bless the day whereon ye were united. 

i H. Coleridge. 
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December 9 



Can you keep the bee from ranging, 
Or the ring-dove's neck from changing ? 
No ! nor fetter'd Love from dying, 
In the knot there's no untying. 

Campbell. 
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g I would have rather been a slave 

■ In tears, in bondage, by his side, 
a Than shared in all, if wanting him, 

| This world had power to give beside ! 
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| Sure, I said, Heav'n did not mean, i 

Where I reap, thou shouldst but glean, i 

Lay thy sheaf adown and come, E 

Share my harvest and my home. I 

S Hood. I 
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There's not a pulse within my breast 
But thrills and trembles at thy touch, 

Forget ? oh no ! the fear is lest 
My soul may love thee overmuch. 

Charles Swain. 



s 

s 
s 

262 s 

jaDMMOMMIMMMHIIIIIIUHUUIIIUD^^ 



— £ December io 



I 



B 
B 



B 

I 

B 

B 

nil 



I 

■ 

! 



► December 12 



S 



December ii 

1 

g 



1 



S I 

I 



s 

■ 
■ 
■ 

9 

■ 

s 

8 

B 

■ 
B 

a 

1 



December 13 



Love's a fire that needs renewal 
Of fresh beauty for its fuel. 

T. Campbell. 



December 14 



I feel 
The link of nature draws me, flesh of my flesh, 
Bone of my bone, thou art, and from thy state 
Mine never shall be parted, bliss or woe. 

Milton. 
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December 15 



The spousal rites were ended soon : 
'Twas now the merry hour of noon, 
And in the lofty arched hall 
Was spread the gorgeous festival. 

Scott. 
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December 16 



Oh shun, my friend, avoid that dangerous coast 
Where peace expires and fair affection's lost 

Dr. John Langhorne. 



December 17 
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Woo'd and married and all, 
What greater bliss can befall ! 
And you all shall partake of my bridal cake 
When I'm wooed and married and alL 

T. Campbell. 
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'Twere vain to say thou wilt be free 

To merry be or grave ; 
Better an old man's darling be, 

Than be a young man's slave. 

H. Coleridge. 
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December 19 



E'en a cottage is a palace 
To a happy loving pair ! 

Schiller. 



► December 20 < 



Be it like summer, may they find 
Bliss, beauty, hope, where'er they roam ; 

Be it like winter, when confined, 
Peace, comfort, happiness, at home. | 

Jambs Montgomery. | 



I December 21 < 



At thy dear feet I lay my all, 
What men my honours, virtues, glories, call, 
I lived, loved, suffer'd, sung — for thy sole praise. 

Miss Muloch. 
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December 22 



Joy to you, sir, and joy to her 
Whose softer charms can soothe, 

With smiling power, a sullen hour, 
And make your life flow smooth. 

Allan Ramsey. 



December 23 



Mine, my own, without doubt or terrors, 
With all thy goodness, all thy errors. 

Miss Muloch. 



December 24 



I Speak it not lightly ! oh beware, beware ! 

g 'Tis no vain promise, no unmeaning word, 

I Lo ! men and angels list the faith ye sware, 

J And by the High and Holy One 'tis heard. 

■ Anon. 
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December 23 
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December 24 



a 

December 25 .^- | 



When I am in mine ain house, a 

True love shall be at hand aye, 1 

To make me still a prudent spouse, a 

And let my man command aye. i 

Allan Ramsey. I 
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► December 26 <$— i 
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Marriage is with us | 

The holiest ordinance of God, whereon £ 

The bliss or bane of human life depends. | 

Southby. i 



December 27 



'Tis not amid a festive group 
My love doth seem most fair ; 

She best becomes the cheerful hearth, 
And well I love her there. 
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December 28 



i I 

I May guardian angels hover round { 

g Thy head, and ward off all annoy ; | 

I Be all thy days with raptures crown'd, I 

I And all thy nights be blest with joy. | 

I Allan Ramsey. i 



December 29 



5 



The general voice approves your choice, 

All sentiments agree, | 

With fame allowed, that she's a good 

Branch, sprung from a right tree. 

Allan Ramsey. 
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December 30 



I I love but thee, I love but thee, with a love that shall f 

s not die, | 

I Till the sun grows cold, and the stars are old, jj 

I And the leaves of the Judgment book unfold. | 

1 Anon. i 

s ■ 

i i 

s 274 s 

i i 

^lUINMIMIIMUUIIIIUIIIIUiaiUIUIIIIUIUim 



3uiiMjiiii»iiii»iiiiuiMiiauiiui»jiii«fiiM^ 

s a 



i December 28 j 



s 
i 



s 

i 



I — p December 29 ;•$— 



S 

e 
s 



s 

t 

e 



i 

i 

s -^ December 30 



B 
E 
B 
B 

-I 

B 



B 
B 



i i 

^MiiiiaHiiiiiiiiiimiiiiiiHiiMuiiiiiiiiiiuiiiiuiHiuiiiiMiiiiiiiuaMiiiiiiuiiiiiiiiiiuiiiiuiiiinNiiHiu 



MMHiailUINttUMMIUl*iauii«UIWMMiaillMiMUlMiaillUI!«^^ 

s g 

I — fc December 31 ^ — | 

i ! 

a Then farewell to my father's house, { 

a I gang where love invites me, | 

I The strictest duty, this allows, | 

a When love with honour meets me. 3 



Allan Ramsey. 



a 
a 



s s 

s s 

s I 

i 

3 § 

I i 

S I 

i ! 

fi S 



I a 

! I 

a a 



Busby. £ 

Farewell at once : for once and all and ever. j 

Green. | 

Well, we may meet again. f 

Bagot. I 

I fear me never. j 

Shakespeare I 
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ERRATA. 

March 21, line 1. for joy read Joy, 
May 10, line «, ,, has ,, as. 
July 9, line 4, ,, Mate „ Made. 
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